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| See ea ee eee a 
| THE 

| Weckly Comedy: 

: OR, THE 


Humours of a Coffee - Hove. 


é - Dramatis Perfonz. 


Levy, 2 Recruiting Officer.) Venture, a Merchant. f DoubR, @ Time-ferver. 
Hazard, a Gameffer. Talley, a Stock. Fobber. | Bays, a Poet. 


Bite, @ Sharper. : § Querpo, a Quack. | Log, a Mariner. 
Nice, ¢ Beau. | 4 Trick, a ; i Harlem, a News-writer. 





Blunt, a Plain. Dealer. Grim, an Affrologer. Guzzle, a Hard Drinker. 
Whim, @ Projector. Froth, a Punfer. hee, the Coffce-man. 


Note, Thefe Perfons are introduc’d only as occafion ferves. 
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From (UleDnesdap September the roth.to Clewnesday 





ptember thes 7th,1707. — 





Enter Levy, Querpo, and Nice. 


Levy. OOD Morrow, Doéttor,) Nice. With Submiffion to you, Do- 

Bufinefs I hope flows in | Gtor, I fhould think, now fo many Woe 

i | apace now Bartholomew } mens Hufbands are abroad in the Ar- 

Fair's over; I doubt not but you be- | my, that in their Abfence their Wives 

in to find that Old Sodom has been as | would take the greater Liberty ; fothat 

icked asit usd to be. ~- of the Old Trade ot Bafket-making, as fome 

Querpo. 1 muft contefs the City Ap- | People call it, fhouid rather be promo- 
prentices begin rt Pee avaienes | ted ee ay «hg Pag uateon ‘ 

n me; and Biluthin apoapes, | vy.. Nouns, Sir! What do you 
with wet Eyes, come vont Mornirh } mean? Do you think thar our Wives 
more or lefs, to coniefs their Sins to me. | are fuch Sto umpets, that we no fooncr 
Yet thefe Wais are a great hinderance | turn our Backs but they make Cuckolds 
to our Bufinefs. \ a us ? | 
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| ita Nice. - 
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Nice. © Dear Captain, I had no fuch 
meaning indeed, Sir. Was I 2 Marry’d 
Man I would rather be made a Cuckold 
my felt, Sir, than offer fuch an Aficont 
tc a Gentleman that has the Honour to 
wear Her Mayjefty’s Cloth. 

Duerpo. You muft excufe Mr. Nice, 
Captain, ‘twas a Word flip'd out by 
Accid nt ; he meant no harm 1n tt. 

Nice. Upon my Honour, Captain, ! 
am heartily forry I fhould  difvblige 
you. I Vow and Swear, for all my Jelt- 
ing, that J don’t know one Cuckold 1n 
the whole Army ; I believe all Gentie- 
mens Wives are Vertuous ; Ill believe 
any thing, Sir. rather than give Offence 
to fo Honeft a G ntleman. 

Levy, I would have you to know, sir, 
a Soldier does not. ufe to put up an Af 
front upon a bare Verbal Acknowledge 
ment. I have ieen a Man’s Throat cut 
for a lefs Reflection than you have caft 
upor the Aimy. |. 

Querpo. Mi. Nive ought to give you 
a bottle, as wel) as beg’ your Pardon , 
and then, Captain, 1 hope youll be 
better pacity’d. 

Nice That Iwill; half a Dozen if 
the Captain pleafis to accept of ‘em 
for f hate to be-at Variance with any 
Man ot Honour that bears the Govern- 
men’s Commuiflion. | 

Levy. Now you ‘peak like a Gentle- 
man that underftands himielf; but you 


muft always be careful how you reflect | 


upon the Army in an Officer s Compa- 


ny. Adfdeath, it yon had fot been a | 


Civil Gentleman. ——— But, however, 
a Difh ot Meat and a Bottle of Wine 
are fomething of an Attonement. 
Querpo. 1 tind, Captain, you are un- 
acquainted with Mr. Nice: He’s.2 Gene 
tleman that values no more the {pend- 
Yng two or three Guineas upon an Amtr- 
cable Account, than a Citizen’s Wife 
does, to be well Kifs’d upon a Horn-Fair 


Day. 


Nice. Not I, Captain, Vil afire yor 
for tho’ I fear no Man, I love to be Cy 
vil to every Man. 4 

Levy. Inow find, Sir, you exppe 
your felf like a Man of Worth apg 
Honour : For a Gentleman of Breedjp 
will always fubmit when he finds hj, 
felt in the wrong of it. : 

Querpo. Aye, aye, ‘ts the right of 
the thing»; every Man of Senfe knows 
‘Us better ro ftoop than to fall. tho’; 
(peak agatait my own Intereft ; for had 
elther of you been Wounded, it night 
have been a Patient in my way. 


| Nice. I love Fighting as well as any 


Man alive, burt {corn to draw a Sword 
in a wrong Caufe ,; 1 would not Affrons 
a worthy Gentleman, and then juitifie 
it when I have done; that would he 
as bad as lying with a Mais Wite. and 
then calling him Cuckold to his Face, 
Levy. I tancy, Sir becaufe you Talk 


| fo much of Cuckoldom that the next 





| fidence in her Vows, than he would in 


time will not be the firft von have 
mounted into.vour Neighbours Saddle 
without the help of a Stirrup. 

Qiuerpo. I hope you dont take f 
-Hanalome a Gentleman as Mr. Nice 
to be an Enemy to the Ladies. 

Nice. Poifon take ’em all, except 
thofe that are Honeft ; I believe I {hail 
| hate ’em as-bad, tor the future, as ever 
a Young Wite did an Old Hutband, 
that the only Marry d for Convenieiy, 

Eevy. Pl) warrant lome ot 7ei have 
prov’d falfe to you; your Darling 
J: wel, perhaps, has {wore one thing over 
Night, and you have catch’d her doing 
another the next Morning. 

Querpo, That’s.a fmall fault. Sur 
Mr. Nice knows a Lady of Intrigue 
little better than to put any mere Con: 


—_ 


the Words of a Stock- Fobber. 
Nice A Damn’d Forfworn Jade, that 





| gave me to underfiand by her ows 
g4 ide: y Conf 
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Coufin and Confident, fhe was {fo deep- 


ave with me, that the was ready 
6 Hang herfelf; and TF. like a Com- 
pailionate Fool, to eafe her Pain, have 
my felf Unealie.—- But could 
1 have foreteen the Confequence, fhe 
{nould have died tor Love, tho" the had 
heen a Dutchefs, e’er I'd have fav'd her 
Grace from the Tomb of her Anceftors. 

Levy. Blood, what Trick could the 
yt cpon you? Has fhe laid a Baftard 
tO you? Pickd your Pocket? Or Pox'd 
vo? I know not any thing elfe that 
4 Woman could do to .a Man, except 
fhe thould’Geld him, and moit Ladies 
Love their Galiants too well to diveft 
tem of their Manhood. : 
~ Ouerpo, Save us ally { hope there’s 
nothing ef that in’t: For how like a 
Fick a vap s 2 Man moft look that has 
loft his Lai ? —— Prithee let’s know 
this secret, tor {: ine fort of Misfortuncs. 
| an no looper aifcoverd,. but greatly 
alieviated, | 

Nice F faith Doctor, fo tell.you the 
Truthont Tcame on purpol> to atk 
your Advirex I find the Captain 1s fo 
Honefi.a Gentleman. thit:a Man, I 
dare fay, may be free before him with- 
out the day ger of Reflection. © i 

levy Fl.fh and Nouns, Sir! Female 
Atules are only fic to be made a Jeft 
of. I have been forc’d to Father as ma 
ny great Bellies in my time, as ever you 
fuw Mole. Hills in an Acre of Fat: Pas 
fture, and have been as often.in A/¢u 


ly in L 


made 


layius s Powdering: Tubjas an Oid Whore | 
o Furty ; and I was ever fo far froin | 
beng alham’d of it, that I thought the | 
Wounds got in the Wars of Venus, were | 


as much to be boafted, as the Honoura- 
ble Scars won’ ina Martial Enter prize. 
Therefore, lever let your Modefty hice 
that from your Friends which ovght 


tobe your. Glory; for always The more 


Danger the more. Honours 
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Nice. Why then, Gentlemen, Pl tel¥ 
you the whole Story from the Begin- 
ming to the End.. I-happen’d, not long 
‘fince, to carry on an Intrigue with a 
Young Beautiful Lady, who, for Hon- 
our’s fake,muft at thistime be Namelefs, 
and at lait her Charms growing ftale up- 
on my Hands, I began to-bea little flack 
in the repetition of my Kindnefles; and 
finding my Appetite quite pall’d, as to 
her Embraces, fhe very kind!y Recom- 


‘mends me to a Charming Creaturé,. 


Lodging over againft her; who. was 
wounded with the Sight of my Perfon ; 
which, I thank my Stars, is not Con- 
temptible; telling me, as a great. See 
cret, She bid a Beautiful Neice, who was 
a Toung Virgin, that was fallen deeply in 


Love with me by only feetng me come back- 


wards and forwards to her Lodging ; and 


thinking it a. great pity a poor Inno- 
cent Girl fhould Hang or. Drown herfelf,. 
for want of ber Unbappy Condition being 


made known to the Obje of ber Aff: Fions, 


he conceiv d berfelf obligd (knowing 


too well what a miferable Diflemper 
Love was) in Compaffion to ber Neice. to 
acquaint me with her Misfoituye tn bopes 
I would find fome Gentle, Yat Mode means 
to. pacipie ber Pafions. and. foe would go 
with’ me thet Inflant andsbiing me. ace 
quainted with bei, upon a provifo, [ would 


| Swear to ufe ber no otberwife than became 
a Man. of Honour. 


~ Levy. Phat-was:no more than taking 
an Oath to gratiffe her W ithess tor the 
greateft Civility tiat'a Man of Honour 
can ufe to a Love-Sick Maid, is to eafe 
her ot her Virginity. - | 
Nice. I had the fame Refervation 
when F Sworte't6 ufe her Honourably : 
So. after my, Solemin Promife. we crofs’d 
the.waystogather. to, pay..a, Vifit to the 
Young Lady, whe recew'd -us fo Kind« 
ly, look’d at me fo Withfully, and 
deported herfelt fo Charmingly, that I 
“age las CaaS vow 
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vow and fwear, in a°Quarter of an Hours time, 
I was as much in Love as fhe could be, After 
we had Tattled away about Half an Hour, my 
Old Miftrefs pretended Extraordinary Bufineis | 
thar requir’d her going; and, I believe, we were 
both equally glad to be rid of her Company. 
~ Querpo. This was all fueh admirable Ma- 


nayement, that ne’er a Court-Bawd in Chriften- 


dom could have exceeded. 

Nice. No fooner had fhe made her Exit, but 
I began to be as bold as a Lyon; and with a 
Pleafure unexpreffible, lick’d her pouting Lips, 
which were as Rofie and as Sweet, as if her 
Mouth had been a Honey-Pot. 

Levy. I fuppofe the Fragrancy of her Breath 
was owing to Cinamon-Water, or Carway-Com- 
pits A moft delicious Lafs, Pll warrant her, 
to be fo free at firft Sight. 

Nice. If you’!! believe me, 1 fo Handled her, | 
Fond!’diher, Kifs’d her, Coax’d her, Tickl'd her, 
and TumbIl’d her, that at laft I made her pro- 
mife me I fhould lie with her all Night, but 
was fore’d to Swear a Thoufand Oaths [ would 
not tell her Coufin. So I order’d her Landlady’s 
Maid to call a Coach, carry’d her Abroad, gave 
her a Collation at a Tavern, afterwards went to 
the Play, and fo return‘d to her Lodging, where 
fhe was as good as her Word ; fo that for the 
whole Night I — my felf in Heaven; but 
as the Devil would have it, After Sweat Meat 
came Sowre Sauce, for Early in the Morning, as 
foon as it was well light, came a soups of Jolly 
Gentlemen, her near Relations, who, having had 
Intelligence (1 fuppofe by the Landlady of the 
Houfe) of my being there all Night, brcke open 
the Chamber-Door, atid catch'd us both in 
together: She was forc'd to down of her Knees 
and beg hard for my. Lite, or elfe, I believe, they 
would have ftuck me; for the fisft thing they 
did, they fecur‘d may Sword, orf fhould have . 
made work with ‘em, and them Reviling me — 
tor Debautéhing a poor Innocent Young Lady of 
a Good Family, and a Confiderable Fortun 
Swore, Jf I would not give her a Hundve 
Guineas to make her Satisfadion for the Difbon- 
our J had done her, they would Pink as man 





ain 


Holes in my Skin as theve ave im the bottom of a 
Cullendev. She pray’d them to be pacity’d, poor | 
Girl, and would have ‘orgiven mehei felfwith all ! 
her Hea t, bur-they Swore, They would have a | 
Hundred Guineas Depofited into their Hamds ' 
tn truft for lier, left, if foe foould have it in der | 
own sewer, fie foould retmn it me again, : 

Levy. And was you fuch a Blockhead to com~ | 


- 


ply with their Demands? 


_ Nice. What would you have 2 Man do in || 
fuch a terrible Confiernation? | 


——- 


y | 


| ; 





uerpo, Why did you not pop your 
at Wantow and cry out prod, mA a > 

Nice. O fie, that wouid have brought a S. A 
dal upon the Young Lady; and can yoy het 
me.a Man of fo litte Honow as to reward 
Love with fuch 2 piece of dngratitude 2 i 

Levy. Ard fo you conlented to give ther 
Hundred Guineas. sr 

Nice. Upon my Honour I carry’d ’ew 4, ,. 
Chambers in Grays-Inn, and pzid ’em the M. 
ney to a Farthing, that the Maier miohe ™ 
hufh’d up, andthe Lady’s Reputation é + ; 
as my own, preferv’d from Scandal, ~  °“ 

Levy. A Pox take thee tor thy Cowayd) Ip 
novance. Efaith thou haft made good the P.s, 
verb to fome purpo'e, LZhata Fool and },;, Me. 
ney are foon parted. ue: 

Nice, Pray, Captain, don’t refle& Upon 
Gentleman for his Generofity; for | form te 
wrong a Young Lady, but to make reparation 
in cafe "tis gequind. ick ae ” 

uerpo, ut, r. vice, thls was nothip. 
bur Trick put upon you by a Pack oi pa: 
and Bullies; and are you fo Blind that yoy pits 
not yet fee thro’ it? 

Nice. Lam fatisfy’d you're miftaken; [2 
certain the Young Lady came a Virpin to my 
Arms, for, as I tive, I have fo ftrain’s my Back 
in Conquering her Maidenbead, that Lam alinog 
in as bad a Condition as if I had been Clap’d 

Levy. Ha, ha, ha! I'll hold fifty to one, hic 
Virgin has not only bit him of his Money ‘bur 
Pox’d him into the Bargain. : 

Querpo. "Tis the beft News I have hear 
this” \\ eek. 

Nice. I hope, Gentlemen, you don’t think 

Levy, Pray what’s become of your Lady, an} 
the other Punk that help‘d you to this Younp 
Bitchington. | 

Nice. She that Broach’d the Bufinefs to 
has remov’d her Lodging; and her Neice, | 
hear,.is fent into the Country, to be under the 
Care of her Relations. 

Levy. More likely into a Flux, under ty 
Care of a good Surgeon, now you have furnith’ 
her with Money to pay for the Cure. ) 





_ Nice. Blefs me! Should ix 
I fhoul!d ran Diitraéed. 
uerpo. Come, come, let’s away to the Tavern, 
that the Captain nay have his Treat; and whej 
we are in Private, ’Jltell you more of the matter, 

Nice. With all my Hearts I care not how 
foon, for I want fadly to be fatisfy’d. 

Levy. Pray, Mr. Bobee, if Mr. Hazard comes 
hither to afk for me, tell him, I am gone to th 
King William and Queen Mary's Head tm Pel-Mel, 

Bohee. 1 fhall, Sir. [Exeunt.] 


prove as you {2y, | 





—— 


London Printed, and Sold by moft Bookééllers, 1707. 











